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and pouring something horrible stirred up with a tallow-candle down his throat. A great boy came up to me and told me to sing or to drink some of this dreadful mixture. I did sing — at least I made a noise — and the boys were pleased because I made no fuss, and loaded me with oranges and cakes.
" This morning being what is called a whole holiday, I have had to stay in three hours more than many of the oil uts because of my slowness in making Latin verses. This evening Abel Smith sent for me to his room, and asked me if I was comfortable, and all sorts of things."
^ Jan. 21. What do you think happened last night? .Before prayers I was desired to go into the fifth form room, as they were having some game there. A boy met me at the door, ushered me in, and told me to make my salaam to the Emperor of Morocco, who was seated cross-legged in the middle of a large counterpane, surrounded by twenty or more boys as his serving-men. I was directed to sit down by the Emperor, and in the same way. He made nie sing, and then jumped off the counterpane, as he said, to get me some cake. Instantly all the boys seized the counterpane and tossed away. Up to the ceiling I went and down again, but they had no mercy, and it was up and down, head over heels, topsy-turvy, till some one called out sSatus'-—and I was let out, very sick and giddy at first, but soon all right again. ... I am not much bullied except by Davenport, who sleeps in my room."
" Jan. 22. To-day it has snowed so hard that there has boon nothing bxit snow-balling, and as I was coming out of school, hit by a shower of snowballs, I tumbled the whole way down the two flights of stairs headlong from the top to the bottom."
" Jan. 28. Yesterday I was in my room, delighted to be alone for once, and very much interested in the book I

